ACTIVE__________SERVICE

be wrong with him ... He had been taken ill on
leave, two months after his return from Dunkirk.
His own doctor had told him that after a couple of
months' treatment he would be as fit as ever. Before
this could begin it was necessary to have his Medical
Board. He was anxious to start the treatment with-
out delay, The sooner he did so, the sooner he would
rejoin his regiment. He begrudged every minute they
kept him waiting. Besides, sitting alone in the dreary
room with no other distraction than the sound of
asthmatic water-pipes, engendered unpleasant fancies.
Suppose the Board did not go the right way . . .

He took another look at his watch. Half-past
two. Already they were half-an-hour overdue. Had
that nurse made any mistake about announcing
him . . .

Just as he made up his mind to go and inquire,
the door opened and a brisk young R.A.M.C. Lieu-
tenant entered.

" You're Captain Withers, aren't you ? " he said.
" Sorry we are so late. But we can't find the third
member of the Board."

(All Medical Boards must have three or more
members.)

" He's probably consuming a second glass of port
... or forgotten all about it," the Lieutenant con-
tinued, rather inclined to find more humour in the
situation than did the impatient Captain.

Picking up the telephone on the desk he asked to
be put through to the Mess.

" That   you,   Williams ? . . . Stevenson   speaking

... I say,  old chap, is M----- over there ? . . .

What ? . . . Oh, all right ... I say, what an
idiot old George was to play that ten of diamonds.
If it hadn't been for that we should have galloped
home. That second call of Ms, too. Very bad bridge.
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